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Yy Lyndon B. Johnson: “The s¢ Point

:)‘ The New York Tims es begins publi- T T e

cation of excerpts from ).,ynaun Baines
Johnsor’s memoire of his Presidency,
to bz published in bool form hy Holf,
Rinehart & Winston on Nov, 7 under
the title “The Vantage Point: Parspze-
tives of the Presidency, 1968-1969.”

PRIEWFACHE

1t has been said that the Presidency
js.the loneliest office in the world. ¥ did
not find it so. Even during the darkest
hours of my Administration, I always
knew that T could draw-on the strenglh,

support end Jove of my family and my
friends, . L
Lub if I was seldom lonely, Y was

oftm alone, Ne one can experience with
the President of the United States the
“glory and agony of his office, No one
can share the majestic view from his
pinnacle of power. No
“the burden of his decisions or the scope
of his duties. & Cabingt officer, no mat-
ter hovr broad his mandate, has a lim-
. ited responsibility. A Senator, no matter
how vavied his intercsts, has a limitad
constitueney. But the President repre-
sents all the people and must face up
to all the problems. He must be respon-
sible, as he sces it, for the welfare of
every citizen and must be sensitive to
“the will of every group, He cannot pick’
and choose his issues. They all come
with the job, So hig expericuce Js
unique among his fellow Americans.
Yor hetter or worse, then, this is a
book that only & President could have
written, Thet is the sola excuse for ils
existence. I make no pretense of having
writtent o coraplete and definitive his-
tory of wy Presidency. ¥ have tried,
rather, to review that period from a
Yresident’s point of view--reflecting a
President’s personal end political philos-
ophy, a' President’s experience and
konowledge, & President’s aspirations and
a President’s 1e=poz se to the dunduds
that were made on him, !
¥ have not wiriiten thése chapiers to
say, “This is how it was,” but to say,
“This is how Y saw it froin my vanfage
point)” Neither have I atiempted {0
cover &l the cvents of my Administra-
tion. Y have sclected what 1 consider
to be the most imporiant problems, the
most pressing goals and the rmost Lise
toric accomphmmmb of my VC::IS as
Presidont.
- Finally, ¥ have tried to avoid engagn‘:gz
ln historical pamphleteering, ¥ did not
set out to write a propa gdnda piece in’
support of my decisions. My pu\po
has heen to state the pr
faced as President, to recofd the
ns they came to e, to list the dltcmm
tives available and to veview what 1 did
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and why I @id it. Others will have to
judge the results on their merits. The
struggle in Vietnam, for cxample, in-
spn‘gd one of the most paszivnate and
aeeply felt debates in our netion's life.
That debate will go on, no matter what
Is written in these pages, Lx.,to;y will
make s JLng}.l'l‘l](:\ on the decisions
mad\, m)d the zctions taken,
LyYNDON B. JOHNSON .

Tu! wison City, Tex,
April, 1971 BRI
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The gpeaker was John ¥ I{cnncdy. ’

The iime wag ¥riday moring, Nov,
22, 1963,

I had gons 1o the President’s eighth-
suite in the Hotel Texns in Tort:
Worth fo introduce wy younger sister,
Jucia Alexander, to him. The Yresi-
dent’s gpitits were high, He had come
to Texas for politics, and the (rip so far
was successful--rmuch more successful
than 1 had expecied, He had been
warinly received everywhere he went.
Vhe crowds in San Antonio and Houston
on the previous day had haen lerge and
enthusiastic, o :

That morning in Yorl Worth he had
already made L ‘0 specches, one o a
large gathering in o ;mkmg Iot across
}‘c, street from thn hotel and another
to & Chamber of Comnnerce bicakfast
in the hotel. Money and power weie
repicrented &t the breakfast, but tiwe

mothers and childrep-~gave me
fwore  assurance ahout the mootldl of
Texas. Many of them had waited in &
steady drizzle for more than en hour to
hear him and to see Mrs. Kennedy.,

“Where's Jackie?” someone in
crowd shouted.

“Mrs. Kennedy is organizing h-s.rsclf,”
the President said. “It takes longer, hut
of course she Jooks better than we do
when she does it.,” The crowd loved t]ns’
and-roared its approval,

Now it was lime to leave for Dallas.
John Kennedy was thinking ebout the
futurc about the approaching Presiden-

jal campaign aud the necessity for
murymg Texas. No one, including the
Fresideut, consicdered his re-clection to
he o cinch. In fact, the Tresident’s
"a‘un«" in the polls were as low as they

had ever been. But his reception thus
far in Texas seemed to c"‘[no\e the
polls, and this fact was very much on
President’s Kennedy’s mind. The polls
may have given him cause for gloom,
but the pe oplr: certainly did not.

That was obviously what he was
thinking about when he remarked: to

AR

were the last words John Kennedy cver

ors,

the

spoke to me. . . i
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T was just going out the door when
e said this. I tarned and smiled at him.
“Oh, we are poing fo o, better than
thet, Mr. Président,” ¥ replied. He re-
tuned the smile and nodded.

On that note I teft the room, pulling
1he door shut hehind me, and went- to
join Lady Bird for the motorcade trip
to Air Force 15, which would take us to
D{)”(L‘.‘. ,

¥ shared the Yresident's optimism that
morning and I shared the sense of jm-
plif-d partiership in the coming cam-
p'ug'n Reports bad been cireulating in
\V shington that I was going to be
dumpcd” from the tickel in 1964 In
fact, the Nov. 22 edition of The Dallas
Morning News quated Richard Nixon as
pwdwmw that € certain circum-
stances I would <o “dunmiped.” 1 be-
leved these reporls to bz rumors dﬂd
nothing more..

When John Kennedy fivst offercd me-
{he  Vice-Presidential  nomination, ¥
asked him to be candid with me. If it
only a cowrteous gesture, 1 said,
¥ wanted him to say so. Hea replied that
he neceded me to run with him if thﬂ
ticket was to De succassful.

Yor me, Fresident Kennedy made his
position quite clear in what was to he
his neéxt-to-last press confercnce, on
Oct. 81, 1963, only 22 days before his
death. He was asked: “Now, siv, assum-
jng that you run next year, would you
want Ly yiadon Johuson on the ticket and
do you expect he will be on'the ticket?”
The Presmou answered without hesita-
tion: “Yes, to both of those question.
That is correct.”

¥ considered }’resxdent Kennedy &
greal and mqmimg national leader and
a compassionate man of vision - and
¥ was honored to serve
hin, Iﬁy personal feelings toward him
wreve those of adimiration, fondness and
lc..pe'c-.-mand I alweys believed that
those feelings were retuwrned in kind by
the Prosident, o

Now, in Texas on this November day,
Yady Bird end X were going to have g
chance to return his hospitality, We
viera scheduled to fly that afiernoon
from Dallas to Austin for a fund-raising
dinner. That night the Xennedys were
goloy to be our guests at the LBJ Ranch,
We were eagerly looking forward to the
visit, e President fad visited our
mncn belore but Mrs. Kennedy had not.

vas. particnlarly anxious for her, to
- herself, and knowing how <hn
d to ride, we had raade special plans
some of our best horses to be avail-

v
vida

L
for
able Sor her,

JOUNSON and I arvived at
Y Dallag’s love Ficld aboard Au'
v Yorce JT al 11:35 AM. We were
greeted by the Jocal dignitavies and im~
mediately joined the reception line to,
welcome the Virst Family when Air
Yorce 1 touched down [ive minutes {ater.
g"d be-
Lennedys
stepped out of the plane a great roar
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